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Being to go back whence they came.
But suffered woe and turbulence
Before they came back to their tents.
RETURNING,  THEY  ARE   HARASSED   BY  THE  SARACENS
Where that stream has its source whose water
Flows toward Acre, there was great slaughter                     4,04.0
Ere the fight ended, and there died
Many a knight on either side.
By Templars the rear guard was manned
That day, and men from the command
Of England's king: and that rear guard
Had much to do and labored hard.
For God ne'er made snow, hail, or sleet,
Or rain in May, that heavier beat
Or came to earth more dense and quick
Than the shafts which poured down fast and thick             4,050
Upon the Christian host that day
Before the end of the melee.
At last, in good order, they started
Back, and toward Acre departed.
Our army took the stream's left bank;
Theirs took the right. So flank to flank
They marched, and, marching, sought to bother,
Annoy, and harass one another.
On our side there were some who made
Their way to us and brought us aid.                                    4>o6o
Our foot sergeants, who had to ward
Off the attacks on our rear guard
And who followed the army's traces.
Marched on but always kept their faces
Turned toward the Turks. Their lot was pain
Before the host was safe again.
THE  BATTLE   OF  THE   DOC
'Twas very early in the morning
When our men set about returning
To Acre and to its blockade.